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Mre," Helen Bolton was muried to a
man she sdored, n man whom she, the
bello of two seasons, had distinguished
amidst a threng of ruitors;, more]lor less
distuterested, and more or less distinguish-
@d. o was handsome, accomplished, in-
tellectual, of irreproachable ‘morals, and
independent fortune. Their tastes agreed
perfectly.  She was, like himsclf, tired of
sity life and the frivolities of "fashion, and
gladlyzlearned that it was her husband’s
desire to reside the whole year ruund at
his beautiful estate, Linden Villa, which
fae ritoated on the lordly [udson, some
sixty wiles above New York,

Linden Villa wias built in the Italian
style, and covered u great extent of ground.
The grounds were laid out with exquisite
thete, seeording to the most approved prin-
ciples of landscape-gardening. Tu the
training of the trees, and their picturesque
groupings on the lawn, and in the meadow,
the band of art was dexterously eoncealed,
andjit seemed ar if natare alone, in her
mort genial mood, had piled aud balincud
those pyramids of verdure—shaded the
rivalet just where it wanted shade, erown-
od the summit just where a feathered crest
wan noeded against the durk blue sky, and
permitted those glimpses of the noble riv-

er just where .t wooed the eye wost loving- |

ly. There were grape-houses and couser-
vatorice, beneath whose high transparent
roofs sn artificie] enmmer veigned when
ull without was bleak and desolate.  The
yooms of the mansion weve spacions,  The
broad hall wae floored with many colured

piature of intelligense and-nttention ; but
when T neked him what he thought of the
dress introduced by the Duchess of Mont-
pensier, fur evening costume, he replied :
“The solidity of a truncated triangular
prigm is found by adding together the al-
| titudes of the three vertices of the inelin-
' ed seetion, and multiplying their sum by
| one third of the area of the bose;” and 1
found his head had been running on that
paltry geometry all the time.

“Now, dear Millicent, the question is—
have I lost his heart or not?  That is the
problem to be svlved, as he would say in
his horrid mathematical jargon. TDespe-
1ate cases require desperate remedies,
Now you, and yon alone can aid wme. My
poor weak head, after a week’s labor, has
concocted the following scheme, and 1
know you to be as daring in execution as
[ am ingenions in planning. I know yon,
| too—excuse me for flattering—to be the
wildest little madeap living, and that mar-
riage has not tamed you in the least, but
only taught you the necessity of conceal-
ing your cecentricities. Didn’t you, at
the boarding scliool, out of revenge for
the short commoans on which she kept us,
ghoot Madume Vinaigre's parrot, and com-
pel the ook, on pain of being horse-whip-
pod, to gerve it up to her with claret
sauce? Did you not rob Mr. Vandover's
melon pateh?  Dut why rehenrse those
exploits ?

“The time scems fitting for my grand
eamplot, as our old French teacher would
| Buy.
needs be lonely—eotiie ta Linden Villa.—
But you must not come a8 Millicent Mar-
any, hut 83 a gallant cavalier, lured hither
by the attraction of my bright eyes; not
as youreelf in ¢hort, hut as your brother,
Diek Reynolds, the West Point ecadet.
[ You told me that he left his uniform at
 your house when he went off to pass his

Your hushand s naway—yon must

soldier, turnming his back on Mr. Bolton,
“that you are married, Helen, Do you re-
member the last evening we passed togeth-
er?”

“Can I ever forget it, Diek 2" replied
the lady.

young cadet, pointing to Bolton.

you have company to amuse you, I trust
you and your cousin will excuse me. I
am caleulating the area of some irregulur
solids, and 1 hate to lose & moment.”

Mis. Bolton gave the required license,
and tMe husband vanished into his study,

“How did.I play wy part, dear Helen 7"
asked the cadet.

“Admirably, Millicent; but how pro-
vokingly cool Henry was.”

“1 am piqued at Lis behaviour,” repli-
ed Millicent, “and will do my bost to
slinke his philosuphy.”

“Wo will flirt oll the evening,”
Mrs. Bolton.

“That we will,” replied Millicent, gai-
Iy 3 “and we'll suub him most outragevus-
ly."

“Here comes my maid, Prudence—a
terrible prying old thing; she'll help the
plot along by telling taley of me to Mr.
Bolton,” said Mis. B.

The ladies were sitting together on the
gofa, and Millicent had lier arm round
Helen's waist. Mra. Prudence, a thin,
sharp-nosed demoiselle of fifty, stopped ut
the dvorway, and uttered a little seream ns
she beheld them.

“I spose 1'd better not come in, mim,”
she said.  “I begs your parden for intru-
ding; but I wanted to ask you if you
would have tea now."”

“0, come in, Prudence~~this is only
my cousin, Is tea ready "

“Yes, mim," replied the maid, prim-
ming up her parched lips.

gaid
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plessure ghe manifested at those of Iwr;tn seeme,” answered Millicent ; “but you | Napoleon and the Empress in London—
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| more to France, than to myself; they aro

His Speech, &ec.

cousin, Their eyes met often ; they Fllln.d;hc’r_ran to bore me with your angles and |
on each other, and they whispered togeth- | hypothenuses as soon as you were presen-| > .
or. Mr. Bolton began to be ﬂnuﬂﬁj"—|u'd fo wo; Yot were diblement eiav-| )‘nu]‘lﬂruf‘l TIT and the Empress Eugenie
When the table was cleared, he did not re-! yevr, mon cher.”

addressed to a nation whost interests ard
to-day everywhere identidal with yolir own.
(Applaunse.)

They are addressed to anarmy and na-

It scems you did forget me,” gaid the |

{arrived at Doveron” Monday, the 16th—
tive as wsual to his study, Sut remsined thence to Windsor—remained the gueste

on the field, watehful and alert. The ori-l
| dent success of their plot redoubled the

ton retived for the night, he was a decided |
vietim of the green eyed monster.

“0, woman! woman ! inexplicable rid-
dle!” he muttered to himself. “Starve
her, maltreat her, and she elings to you|
like a dog !—surround her with every lux-
ury, grant her every wish, and her heart |
turns from you with contempt! O, Hel-
en! Helen! little did I expect this from |
you I’ |

The next morning he rose feverish and
unhappy, for the"conspirators wishing tol
make assurance doubly sure, counterfeited, |
with eruel slill, the phases of an absorb-
ing mutnal passion. That evening Bolton :.
{passed shut up in his study, a prey to des- |
pair. It was ten o'clock when he heard a
licht tap at the bay window that opened |
on the pizzza. i

“Wha's there?”" he asked, as he undid |
the fustening, |

“Hush !—not a word ; it's only 1," re-
plied a voice. {

“And who are you?"” nsked Bolton |
grufily. f

“Yonr old friend—Ned Mareay." "
l “Come in, Ned—come in.  What bro't |
you herve at this hour?  And how's your|
\wifv i i

“Why you know better thanTdo.  You '

[ have soen herlater,”

“] geen her ! You know I haven't seen
{ her at all yet."” |
{  “Butshe’s been in yourhiouse two days,” |
| «You're mad,” |

“Not a bit of it. Tlear me," replied

“Yet my house and all it contained were | Britid W | 4 unlit:-.d to yours by im lieroie  compan-
oinoed ot your sarvica, T allowed you to nf. the .1_-1?131 sovarcign ive u;}:-——tm  ionship in danger and in glory, (renewed
ride my horses, shoot over my dogs, and with a distinguished reception from the | applause;) they are addressed to the policy

# L0 ' . ' f | Yonr { Mary ¢ Instie et f y . sadre
“My dear,”” snid Mr. Bolton, “since | malice of the conspirators, snd when Bol-| ransack my graperies.” |L”ll1l.ml'1 extraordinary enthusiastic greet- | of the two governments which is based on

“And T availed myself of the privilege, Ii“g from the ecrowd—wete almost over-|truth; on moderation and on jostice. For
i, B youliomas; ailanikhod _'.°mlr|“.lwlmﬂl, by cun‘grniu.l'-ltu'r)' addresses from \ myself, I have retained on the throne the
politers, and ruined your graperies. What : l‘nrpl‘n‘:l‘llllhﬂ zmq_maltlu!mna——:aml return- | sume sentimente of sympathy and esteem

" |ed to France amidst a tempest of harrahs ! for the English people which 1 professed

more would you have me do? T eouldn't| S - ,
empty your cellar—I have no head for| On Monday morning, says our report, | asan exile, (long and prolonged cheering,)

drinkdng.” | thousands were assembled at Dover 4o give  while I enjoyed bere the hospitality of your
the august visitors a hearty English recep- | Queen; and if I Lave acted in accordanee
tion.,! At0 o'clock the Emperor, Empress | with my convictions, it is that the interest
'and suite, cmbarked at Calais on board the | of the vation which has chosen me, no less

“You have forgotten one thing in the
eatnlogue of your exploits, sir.”
“Name it."” S ; , o
«T did not give you liberty to make love | serew steamer Pelican, and about noon | than that of universal eivilization has made
- | steawed slowly throngh a dense fog, and |itadury.

to my wife.” i
under salute front ships-of.war and batter. |

“No, indeed ! for that was my duty {o Indeed, England and France e ndtd-
: ! jes, rendered inyisible Ly tl ick weath-| rally voite ervent 1
a pretty woman, neglected by her hushand.’ e rendered inyisible J_v.} he thick weath |l }‘\lllil(,d on all the great questions r:f
«Sir. you have abused my hospitality.’* [ into Dover harbor,  Prince Albert was | palitics and of human progress that agi-
b, i 1 . & ot o l 4 - . . . - STy = ‘. L] -
«ir. von boreme. T would be alone.” |7 hand to reecive bis guests, and was ge- | fate the worll, From the shores of the
“T]lf‘:lillstl‘vnee = oo mish ™ st My |(!|‘Illi]rllﬂll‘l1 by lus usual atendants, and by | Atlentie to those of the Mediterraneat—

. he French Mivister, Connt Wealewski, with | he ie k Sea—
Bolton; “and Tet me tell you that T have the French '{u: ster, Connt Welewski, with | from the Baltie to the Black Sea—for the
[ Madame le Complesse.

coma hiere to chastise yon—to demand sat- |
isfaction.

(amelioration of all the countrics of Ruropo
i y 'he Emperor was sceompanied by Mar- | —1 see i i itie
Yoo aro'n: soldior—von kiow| 20 Fmp FOF s dosomp nied by Mar-| —1 see in the mnral'nsln the political
what that wteson” - tsbal Vaillunt, Minister-cf-war, the Duke| world for ourtwo nations but one codrss
L} A Se | -
“OF couree,” replied Millicent, a littlo de Baezaun, Count de Boutebello, and oth- ' uud one end.  (Applause.)
er gentlemen j the Empressby several Ja- 1 Ttis, then, only by unworthy consider.
and phige” \dies of her houschnld. ations and pitiful rivalries that our union
| Napoleon wore the uniforin of a Gener- | could be dissevered. 1f we follow the die-

“Wherever T meet my foe, there T make | |
] ! ! if Disisi H p | 3RE =11 hens | tales ) FelNe ]
my battle wrround !’ answered Bolton. al of Division ; the Empress—for thie ben- | tatesof common sense alone, we shall bo

v : : . fefit of ladie it related—a etraw hat, [ sure of th 2
«“There i no time nor place like the ]w(ﬁ_la[l of ladies, be !t.l{lm( f tru‘-. llll,.M’lI‘ of I'e f1{tufc. (\lﬂ)i.lll applause,’
grey cloak, and plaid drees,  Leaning on | You ave right in interpreting my prosenco

fluttered. “Well, we'll see about that—
we'll arrange time, weapons,

ent; and for weapons, here are o pair of ® ) ) ) oAk
Bair-triggers;” and he producd o brace [ the arm of Drinee Albert, th"-.. Limpress, | among you as n fresh and convineing proof
(the Fmperor by her side,) walked to the | of my encrgetic eooperation in the proseeus
[ Warden Hotel, where they had Tun h, Lie='lion of the war, if we faal in obtaining an
sides an address from the Corporation of | honoraide peace, .

of duelling pistala ns he spolio.

“Tiold!™ eried Millicant, turning prle;
“this is carrying a jest too far.  Mr. Iol-
I have been playing n
eruel trick on you; T amonot what T scem;
[ am no soldier—no man,—but a wild,
selfwilled woman.”

“A woman !

(Applanse.)

Should we so fuil, although our difficul-
train to the Brickluyer's Avme sta'ion, ot | ties may be great, we may sarely count on
London, where the Queen's carriages und | a suceessful ve ult, firnot only are our sole
an csonrt of troops were in waiting.

ton, forrive me Dover, Thenes they i‘.rﬂ{';-l_l1l'11 by -“'[\‘_‘i'ihl
) r . ¥ -

Ledicrs and sailors of tried va'or—neot only

eried Bolton. with der.| Imbarking in the royal vehicles the im- | do our two eovntrics possess within them-
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“Then tell Mr. Bolton.”
“Yes mim.

woods; (he drawing room was lofty and | vacation at the White Mountains. Don't
[eruple, then, to don the regimentals.
There is no eompany at our honge, and

pr]'i 11pr|r1"\‘ ].—:'nrt‘l‘:lnl ntaelow Iu:u_a-f}:r--ilg?r selves unrivalled rezources—but above all
the streets of London, al ng the Kent and
Westminster rouls, across

Marsay.  “I left her to go to Baston, on lsive Inugh, “This is the quintessence of
business, expecting to he absent a fort- |impudent ingenuity.  Foiled in your hopos
nizht. However, T despatched my affairy |of impunity, deecived in your reckoning
in two days, and hastened home, for Tam |of my blindness and indifference, you seck
%o young n husband that absenca is & pain- | to eseape by an ineredible falschood.—

[ hopes you bear me na |
malice, mim, for coming in without knoelk-

riehly decorated ; there was a fine library,

and picture gallery, where one might pass g ! !
doxs without wish to stir abroad. Some | Y08 will only be seen by my hushand and | ing. I didn't knuw there was a young
| myself, and the servants,

. . - f q & -} | y " . . e
half-a-doren fine horses fur riding aud | ™ You must flirt| gentlenan with you.
driving, nccupied the stables.  In o word { with mo desperately, and try the effeet on |

£° ; B DEi, -
Baolton.

—ind here les their superiority—it is be-
Westminster | eause they aeein the van of all generous

Bridge, throngh Purliament strect, White- | and enlightened ideas. Tho eyes of all
hall, Iml‘il:f_-‘-('l‘w‘". Pall-muall, St J:Hurh'll
]'il'{".n]i'.ll'r, ”j‘nlc Park, and by Vietoria- |

who suffer, instinetively turn to the West.

“Gio away, Prudence, and deliver my Tlbus our two nations are even more

ful affair to me. Judge of my ;ur]wioolf‘mnf: take your wenpon and your dis-

the establishment and its style were such
ws few gentlemen can boast of—it was the
lhome of opulence and tuste.

Of course its lovely mistress was happy?
We shal! answer that quaetion by laying
Liefare the reader a capy of a letter, murk-
od “very private and confidentiul,” and
addressed to a married cousin—n wild,

some ten or twenty wiles off.
MEA. HELEN BOLTON TO MRS, MILLICENT
MABSAT.
Lixpex Viuna, Sept, 1.

My Dear MiLuicentT:—You ask me

if T am happy, aod I will try to answer
you with all the frankness that your fidelity
und trustworthiness juspire,
ing the most miscrable woman on the fice
of the earth, T am far from being content.
When you saw our place, you called it o
perfect paradise; had you have seen wmy
Henry, who was then away from home,
you would have envied me my lit,
though youreell married to the man of
your heart. But you will seo him—you
_must sco him, for T rely on you for tho ex-

soution of a praject I have conceived.

“Briefly then: though my hushand is
all in all to me—though T nover regret the
gy society 1 resigied for his suko, to en-
joy bis company,—I begin to fear that 1
am not all in all to him. He appears to
me distrait, shall T ray it?—indifferent.
(nee—that was before wo wero married—
be would change eolor if T accepted the
hand of anothor in a ball-room. Now 1
may flirt with the young parson, who drops
in osonsionally of an evening—aund who,
by the way, iz a vory pleasant man—with-
nut esusing him the slightest unens ness.
e seoms to have po desire to monopolize

iy sttention, and bo passes muny hours |

away from me that I know he nmight spend
inmy campanyyy Those odious booka! and
abova all thosa miserable mathematios!
Po you koow that 1 begin to think that
the ealiph, who burned the library of Al-
andria, wan-g vory sensible person T The
Jadies of Alexandria were certainly very
much indebted to him. The other day,
at the broakfast table, I had been reading
him & Jong ascount of tho latest Parisian
fashions, ho, all the while gazing oo me,
his hand resting on hix ¢hin, looking the

Without be- |

If you arouse his jealousy, all
| my doubts will vanish into thin air, and T

{ shall be the happiest of women. Let the | her pails at the study deor.  Receiving no {what was the cause of this eseape, when, thoroughly alarmed, “T am not deceiving
{ reply, she employed her knuckles, and that |

| auswer to this letter be your dear self.
, Adien, with wneh love, Hrres."

III On the afterncon following the day on
{ which this private and confidential cpistle

| had been despatehed, a handsome young

scuted by Mrs. Bolton to her hinaband, a8

| West Point Acndomy.

“My dear sir, I'am very happy to &co|

 you," said Bolton, shaking his (her) hand
:c.,r{lin}l}‘f “I have often heard my wife
speak of you, and desired to know you for
| her sake and wmine. Tt is a great pleasure

| for mathemntical proficieney

your aid, at your leisure, in the solution of
L few problems—""
eried the
“We're bored enough with
l!hcm at the Point in term-time,  1've no
Liden of spending my vacation over triangles
'Il:lml (uantities,”
[ “Bat, my dear sir,” remonstrated Bol-
il ton, gontly, “don't you think the study of
niothematics one of the most important of
| pursnits "

| “No, my boy!'
im:m. slapping his host on the back.—

! .
| “0, hang mathematies !"

| youngster,

ericd the young gentle-

| “Give me war, wine, and the ladies.”

“But war is nothing without mathemat-
jes." «

“[lang mathematics! I say aguin,”
Icrim] the young hopeful. “That's for the
|engincer department.  Give me a fleet
| horse and a sharp sabre, und the swile of
a sweetheart ns lovely as Helen, and I eare

| for nothing else.
| «Hix horse and his sword,

And lix Indy, the peerliss,
Aro all that are prized

By Orlandu the fearless."

bits of blood in your stable—I shall try
their mettlo-to-morrow. I brought a pair
«f Rippon epurs in my, pocket—and I
mean to give your nags the gaffs to-mor-
row. No glow coaches for me! I have had
unough of spavined nags at the Point.”
“Any thing of mine is at your service,
sir,” said Mr. Bolton, with n stately bow.
T ean hardly realize,”" snid the young

errand."!

| Pradence tripped away, and tapped with

producing no effect, she opened the door
cand walked in.

Ty Ry ; e SO M TP B TE
Iwhvn I found that she had cone off. no|tance!” | gate and Eastbourne terrace to the Padding.

powerful from the opinions they represent

Enno knew whither, T waant aloss Lo lnow
. |

as ood Juek would bave it, T found a let-|
| ter, which she earclessly left in her dress-
ing room, from your wife, and which ex-|

“Missis says ns how supper's ready, | plined everything. Here it is.”

' { and you are wanted dircetly, sir."”
. : llnw—anpparently—i i , \WAs pre- |
dashing, barum-searam ereatnre, who lived | fellow—apparently—in uniform, was pre- |

Bolton, without raising his eyes from the

it 1PN = 3 . .
 her cousing Mr, Richard Reyuolds of the | gt of strange hieroglypies that lay he-

fore him on the table,

there’s a young gentleman to tea."
“Yoe, yos—my wife's consin.”

brother.”

“Why se. Prudence?”

“T never tells tades out of schaol.”

“But T choosa to be answered when 1
gk a question,” said Bolton, raising his
eyes from his paper,  “T ask you why yon
haped it was her brother "'

“('nuse, sir,"”

“Answer

“Tprefer not to,” eaid the waiting-maid,
tantalizingly.

Mr. Bolton rose and took hold of her
sharp shoulder.

“Lot me go, sir!" said the handmaiden,
sharply.
1 was a nigger.
my rights.”

«You observed,” said Mr. Bolton, calm-
ly sitting down, “that you wished the
young man had beon my wife's hrother.—
You can explain your meaning, or leave
the room—I am indifferont which."

“Well, siv,—if I must speak out,—I

If T am a gervant, T hos

arns ahont ladies’ waists, and them is

By the way, I hear you have some good | wives, or leastways, their sisters.”

“Umph ! so this young gentleman had
his srm around Helen's waist 7"

“I see it with my own eyes, sir.”

“Pshaw ! be's only her cousin. 1'll go
right down to supper.”

Mr. Bolton was very attentive to his

the eadet, nor did the object of his gallen-

‘r;uuim:-d. and perused it engerly.

1 - 1] .
“Perhaps you dosen't know as how| “By Jove! Ned, s=aid he,

;r last frealk.

“T'm not used to be treated like |

married ladics, sir, they onght to be their |

‘lu have none on his hands,”

Bolton engzerly eaught the letter, the |

el 3 i » l
WToll her not to wait for me,” replied | same with which the reader is already ac- |
1 A

Aﬂer‘
reading it, he handed it back to Marsay,
with a hearty langh.

ST tarn I

| the tables on them, and pay them for this.
{ Will you forgive me if T should give your|

“T am glad it's her cousin, air. I wntall wife a thorongh seare 7"
in hopes, sir,—if yon'll exeunse me for the |

2 Budek teatiction S8 s‘:hl'"';m; f:;;““u: | sentiment,—1I wag in hopes that it was her | Marsay, langhing.  “She's as hold a erea-
Slhidl ek |

replied

¢I doubt if you ean seare hor,

Hure a8 ever fired a fowling-piece without |

I . at the - P« Liner 10 STV
{ winking, or put her horse cver a five-bar- said the lady, balf sobbing, half erying

'rlzd gate. She desorves o lesson for this

Why, she out-blvoniers Bloom-

1"

|
er. In regimentais '—only thivk of it.

[ “Well, T have a plan in my head for |
replied Bol- |
(ton smiling.  “But you'll sleep hero to-
| night ?"
“No, T'll go back to the tavern."
“Yeory well—perhaps that's best. Come
round here to-mortow morning early.”

[ bringing her into subjection,”

“Well, then, zood night," said Marsay. |
And the two

I'N cut across the lawn."
friends scparated.

The next morping Mrs. Marsay was|
| walking by herself in a little wood back of |
the villa, when she was =addenly encoun- |
tered by Bolton.

“Well met, young gentleman,' said he, |

very sternly.
“You rise carly,” said Millicent,
| lasaly.

oare- |

. 2 sy 3 T ' H 5 1t . s . .
think that when young gentlemen has r.lw.lr! 41 always do when T have business on ling & little water overit, so us to retuin ull

thand,” wag the reply.

“Pardon we,” said Millicent, “T tho't|
| Mr. Bolton a man of elegant leisure, who

despised business, and was fortunate enough

|
* - o |
“The eare of my honor iz sufficient busi-

ness.” |
P! T do not undérstand )’ﬂll,"
snid I\Iilliw.-m, (‘lmn}‘. |

| you not well received st my house

try receive his petits soins with the game. “My dear Halen was certaiuly very glad | —Akeron B

little more atteative.

“My. Bollon!" shricked Millicent, | ton stution, wherp eirs were ready for Wind- | than Ly the armies and fleete they have at
their command.  (Grent applonse.) T am
deeply greatful to your Quecn for affording
that Millicent Marsay of whose mad freaks me this solemn opportunity of ezpressing
you have doubtless heard so much. * O, ir;”"“"!“] with gizers. At the clubs espe- | to you my own sentiments and those of
my hushand was only here, he would con- ¢ially, of which Lonis Napoleon was for- France, of which T am the interpreter. I
firm the truth of all T have stated I** {merly a halitve, the most lively euriogity | thank you in my own name aud that of the
“You hear her, Marsay —come forth ! | was manifested by the members to cateh a Fpress, for the frank and hcm’t‘y cordiali-
eried Bolton.  And Mr, Bdward Marsay | glimgse of the altored fortunes of their fur- ty with which yon have received us. Wo
stepped forward from a sereen of bushes, mor associate,  shall take back with us to France the Jost-
which had served to conceal him. Dol In passing fhe house in King street in| ing impression made on minds thoronghly
you acknowledge this lady to be your trae Which he formerly resided, the Emperor | able to appreciate ity of the iniposing spees
and lawful wife 7 F was observed to point it out ta his wife.— | taelo which Englind presents,” where vie-
I do,” gepliod Marsay, taking the re. Immense cheering marked the whole course tue on the throne dircets the destinies of
pentant sinner in hix arme; ““though it is Onar- |« country under the empire of a liberty
hard to believe my eyes whea T see hevin| rival it Windsor Castle, at 7 o'clock, even- | without danger to its grandure,'’
that dress.” Ln the evening Queen Vietoria and Prince
Hall by the Queen and her family, with Albert, Navoleon and Eugenie, visited the
thie niual eonrt aficials, and the Lovds Pal- | Tralinn opera.

sor. At every point along this distance of

you now. I am your friend’s wife; T am five miles, the streets were pacied with

speethtars, and evory window pine was

of their progress through London.

ing, the visitors were reecived in the Grind
“I will never assume it acain, Ned,”
OU0 guineas were given as
meraon and Clavendon. A “state dinner”’ I. the quatations Oir boxes, and 30 guincas
followed.  Windsor was illuminated in the | for single stalls in the favored parts of the
evening, and Lord Mayor of London gave | house, where the light of the royal eounte-
o banquet to the Prefect of the Ecine, at| pances might fall upon the cecapants,—
|“ hich coremnny were prose nt the consuls«! London, west of the 'l'tnllﬂcbar, was illu-
fature to be a little less studions, and a' general of several Euvopean powers, and of | minated.
We believethie |  Wednosday, tho 18th, the Queen enn-
United States were not represented on the | ferred on the Kmperor the investiture
| peeusion, [of the gnrfer. Le QHEOB buckled the
On Thursduy the imperial party wont to | gnavter arcund the Emperor’s log, and
'Guildhall,  Lords Palmerson, Clarondon, | pleced the ribband across his shoulder.
| Lundsdowne and Panmure, with numerons|  On Friday the Eiperor and Empress,
|lesser Tights of the adwministestion, were accompanied by the Queen. and Prince Al-
present, as was also the United States Min- | bert, visited the Crystal Palace-at Syden.
ister, The Emperor wore, a3 usual, the | ham, where 20,000 persons were assem-
uniform of & general of division ; Bagenie’s | bled to receive them.  In the evening the
costume was of white and green broeade | Queen gave s supper and eoncert, and the

Mo muke a long story short, the parties
returned to breakfust at the villa. Mrs,
Bolten was cured of her doubts, Mrs. Mar-
gay of her Jove of masquerading, while
Bolton made his peace by prowising in

+ Mexien, CLili amd Jruzil,
o
Important to Farmers.

We are informed by Mr. Chamberlin, of
the Uity Mill, that the farmers of Vermont
are in the habit of heading the movements
of the Weevil by a very simple process.
The nest season after it makes its appear-
ance, they go through their wheat fields,
about the time the wheat is heading, im-
mediately after u shower, or while the dew

isonit; and seatter newly slacked lime : . : =
o y aill. When therecorder proceeded toresd | American Minister was present,

the address to the Bmperor, the Empress | Oa Saturday theiv Majesties returned
arese and stood by the side of ber hudband, | home.

broad cast, #o that it will sdhore to the
heads and stems of the grain. They use
aboul a bushel to the were. Good lime

— e —— ———
should be sccured, and slacked by sprink-

fillowing terms: . parTwo Uishmen one day went a hup-
CONADOLLON'S SPETON. | ting ; on secing & deerstart up atwome dis-
My Lord Mayor: After ihe cordinl re- | tance before them, I'at, raising his gon,
r--pli:m I bave experioncod from the Queen, | took after lllv_o animal. ;
nothing could affect me more deeply ']”‘"I wPat,” said Jemmy, “yer gan'snot los-
imo A " |the sentiments towards the Kmpres ﬂ'l}(lltit‘tl." |
P{;‘;!:‘l‘.“‘.'\%h.h:,\?:i;l,;m:;:{ft::&:? GI;HL::‘JII,,:P‘ | myself, to which you, my Lerd .\lnj'o.r,.'lmreg "I’l'l‘if}"t’ be jabers, the wildbastes don't
was all saved. : | given expression, on the part of the city nl']I know it. /
Since this intelligenco was reccived, Yondon ; forLondon represents the avail-|

M. Jesso Allen, of the Centre Mill, has) 0 rocourcos which o world-wide com-|
received corroborating information from a |

}I:tlmlmm's reply to the adidress was in the |

its strength. A paddle may be used in
seattering it.  The vemedy has it is said,
been so'cffcetunlly tried, as to losve no
doubt of the result. Strips in large wheat
fields left untouched by the lime, for ex.

0.8, D. Carpenter, & W inconsin v'i-

L : . = clellignts 1 fur | tor, has invented a new pump, god disy
wife at the table, but not so attentive as| *Tell me, sir, continued Bolton, “were | Muskinguu county farmer, who had secn | mereo affords, both for civilization and furl s i*

" . . ; is patent for
the same practice aud the same results there, | war. Plattering as are your praises, I se- aild the balf of bia pat ;

" fo o S "'Qﬂi o :__".'
copt thom, hecnus they v o drested ouel | That i pavping 10 tcme i aaal o s




